a whole lot of furniture, crockery and all sorts of utensils
the very first day. "For whom have you brought all
this?" asked Bapu. "Take it away, please 1" Major
Martin was puzzled. He said propitiatingly : "I have
written and told the Government that at least 300
rupees a month should be spent on an honoured guest
like you. I have every hope that Government will agree.'*
Bapu said : "That is all very well! But, after all, all that
money would come from the Indian Treasury, would
it not? I do not want to increase the burden on my
country. I hope that my boarding expenses will not
come to more than 35 rupees a month. Had my health
permitted, I would have eaten CG' class food. But ta
my shame, fruit is for me a sheer necessity; so is goat's
milk.5' So all the paraphernalia of comfort was sent
away, and an iron cot, a mattress, and some 'C* class
eating utensils were sent for: a tasla (bowl), a chambu
(goblet), etc. All the utensils were made of a metal that
had been mixed with pewter or tin, so that they turned
black if they were not carefully cleaned every day, and
any water that was kept in them acquired a sort of
oily scum. For lavatory, Bapu had a separate room with
a commode, ancj he slept out in the garden. When I
went there, I got a little netted cupboard made for
Bapu's food-stuffs, and a table to put it on. Also, a high
stool for Bapu's chamber-pot. They were our special
luxuries.
When Bapu sat down to write, he would take up
the letters he had received, carefully cut out the parts
of the letter-paper that had not been written on, and
write his answers on them. The Ashram letters used to
come in one large envelope. He would paste clean paper
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